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"When goblets are flowing, and. wit at the board 
Sparkles high, while tile blood of the red grape is pour t 
And fond wishes for fair ones around offer’d up 
From each lip that is wet with the dew of the cup_ 
What name outlie brimmer floats oflener there, 

Or is whisper'd more warmly than Rosalie Clare? 


3 

They may talk of the land of the olive and vine 

I, Of the maids of the Ebro, the Arno or Rhine* _ , 
Of Houris that gladden the East with their smiles, 
Where the seas studded over with green summer isles • _ 
But what flower of far away dime can compare 
With the blossom of ours-hright Rosalie Clare? 
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Who owns not she’s peerless who calls her not fair? 

Let him ip^et but the glances of Rosalie Clare! 

Let him IrJfto her voice let him ga7.e on her form— 

And if, hearing and seeing, his soul do not warm, 
Let him go breathe it out in some less happy air 
• Than that which is bless’d by sweet Rosalie Clare. 


Rosalie Clare 



